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EDITORIAL 
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npHE  ('liristmas  number  of  the  School  Times  is  on 
a  bigger  seale  than  that  of  last  year,  and  we 
hope  it  Anil  be  as  big  a  sneeess  as  it  was  last  time. 
The  boys  who  run  the  magazine  are  the  same  as  last 
year  except  they  are  in  a  higher  class. 

Many  thanks  are  due  to  the  advertisers  for  their 
patronage  to  the  magazine. 


Little  Stories  of  Life 
and 

Adventure 


A  BRAVE  BOY 

'T^HERE  once  lived  a  l)Oy  called  Jack.  He  lived 
with  his  mother  in  a  small  village.  Near  the 
village  there  was  a  river  which  was  very  swift. 
The  boys  of  the  village  often  went  swimming  there. 
One  morning,  Jack,  who  had  just  finished  bathing, 
saw  a  lot  of  boys  talking.  He  went  and  asked  them 
what  they  were  going  to  do.  They  told  him  that 
they  were  going  to  play  a  ,joke  on  a  small  boy,  by 
throwing  him  in  the  river.  Jack  said  they  were 
bullies  and  cowards  to  do  such  a  thing.  That  night 
Jack  got  up  and  went  down  to  the  river.  The  cur- 
rent was  very  swift  and  the  water  was  cold.  The 
moon  shone  in  a  silvery  streak  across  the  water.  He 
eould  see  some  figure  moving  about  on  the  bank, 
and  he  suddenly  remem])ered  that  the  boy  could  not 
swim.  He  saw  a  small  body  thrown  into  the  air,  a 
sliriek,  then  silence.  Jack  acted  upon  the  instant  and 
dived  into  the  water.  It  was  bitterly  cold,  but  he 
set  his  teeth  and  with  a  quick  overarm  stroke  swam 
on.  At  last  he  could  discern  a  movement  in  the 
water,  he  reached  out  and  hung  on  to  the  boy,  then 
turning,  he  swam  slowly  to  the  bank. 

SYDNEY  LYMAN. 


A  QUEER  CHRISTMAS  EVE 

T  HAD  been  out  to  a  Christmas-Eve  party,  and  the 
guests  did  not  leave  till  about  11  o'clock,  so  by  the 
time  I  got  home  it  was  very  late,  and  I  was  quite 
drowsy.  The  hall  light  in  my  house  is  always  left 
on  during  the  night,  and  so  on  this  night  I  wondered 
why  the  hall  light  was  not  burning.  I  walked  into 
my  house  and  all  was  dark  and  still.  I  went  upstairs 
and  went  to  my  room  but  to  my  amazement  the  door 
"was  locked.  Then  I  went  into  my  brother's  room 
and  went  to  lii.s  bed.  However,  I  was  destined  to  find 
the  bed  empty.  I  then  ran  into  my  father's  room, 
but  he,  too,  was  not  there.  I  lifted  up  my  voice  and 
called  loudlv,  but  onlv  echoes  answered  me.     I  called 


again  and  again  wtih  no  avail.  By  this  time,  as  you 
may  imag-ine,  I  was  badly  frightened.  1  ran  down- 
stairs and  from  there  into  the  cellar.  Then  all  of  a 
sudden  I  heard  a  terrible  scream,  and  dashing  into 
the  furnace  room,  I  beheld,  to  my  horror,  a  tall,  grey 
figure  standing  beside  the  furnace  and  pushing  some- 
one into  it.  I  could  not  tell  who  the  person  was.  but 
of  course  I  rushed  over  to  try  and  save  them.  Then 
the  figure  in  grey  turned  and  ran  after  me,  so  I  fled. 

He  chased  me  upstairs  to  tiie  top  floor,  and  there 
I  locked  myself  in  a  bedroom.  I  then  looked  at  the 
cupboard,  for  I  heard  groans  coming  from  it.  I 
hardly  dared  go  and  see  what  made  the  noise,  but 
eventually  I  opened  the  cupboard  door  a  very  little 
bit,  then  I  closed  it  quickly,  for  inside  I  saw  a  figure 
in  red,  who  thrust  at  me  with  a  sword.  I  waited  in 
the  room  for  about  two  hours.  I  then  plucked  up 
courage  and  opened  and  went  out  into  the  hall,  armed 
with  a  bed-post  which  I  found  in  the  room. 

It  was  lucky  for  me  I  took  this  precaution,  be- 
cause hardly  had  I  gone  out  of  the  room  when  the 
grey  person  attacked  me  with  a  clul).  Before  I  could 
guard  myself  he  had  struck  me  a  smashing  blow  on 
the  head.  I  reeled,  and  almost  lost  conscioii.sness. 
However,  T  came  to  and  hit  him  a  l)lo\v  on  the  arm; 
we  had  quite  an  encounter,  but  in  the  eiul  he  proved 
too  strong  for  me,  and  so  he  dragged  mc  down  to  the 
furnace  and  started  pushing  me  in.  I  fought  des- 
perately, for,  as  3'ou  ma}-  think,  I  did  not  want  to  be 
burned  alive.  But  my  struggles  were  of  no  avail,  for 
slowly  I  was  pushed  into  the  furnace;  I  felt  it  getting 
hotter  and  hotter,  and  then  the  grey  figure  shut  the 
furnace  door  and  I  was  inside  the  furnace. 

And  then  sonxthiiuj  wonflcrfid  happened,  but  I 
can't  tell  you  what  it  was  for  the  flames  grew  biugei* 
and  bigger,  and  I  became  more  burned  and  ciioked 
with  smoke,  so  I  died,  and  that  was  the  end  of  mo. 

S.  LEACOCK. 
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LOCKE  BROS. 

Montreal's   Year   Round   Toy   Store 
1387  ST.  CATHERINE  ST  .W. 


UP  1887-1888  1653  St.  Catherine  West 

Robinson  &  Co. 

Confectioners 

MONTREAL 
"From   Rolls  to   Royal   Feast" 
Weddings,  Receptions, 

Parties  and  Afternoon  Teas 

INTERIOR  FURNISHERS 

Mitchell- Holland 

AND 

Waring-Gillow 

LIMITED 

1498  DRUMMOND  ST.      MONTREAL 


Philbin  Hardware 

TOOLS      -      CUTLERY 
HOUSEHOLD  SUPPLIES 
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Turn  Back  the  Clock! 


One  of  the  partners  of 

O'Brien  &  Williams 

wishes  he  was  young  again,  and  going  to 
school  at  Selwyn  House. 


Selwyn  House  Boys  are  Requested  | 
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A  STORY  OF  A  DESTROYER  IN  WARTIME 

f~\V  the  mad,  deaperate  and  above  all,  glorious  race 
into  the  gates  of  maritime  death,  Crosthwaite  saw 
hut  little  beyond  his  immediate  front.  So,  standing 
on  the  starboard  extremity  of  the  bridge,  the  lieuten- 
ant-commander took  his  craft  into  the  second  phase 
of  the  Destroyer  attack.  A  large  destroyer  known  as 
the  Xomad,  was  struck  by  a  huge  projectile  almost 
amidships,  which  announced  that  the  engine  room  was 
wrecked,  and  that  the  vessel  was  no  longer  under  con- 
trol. Suddenly  Crosthwaite  staggered,  hurled  aside 
by  an  invisible  force.  The  guard-rail,  which  he  was 
still  gripping,  was  no  longer  supported  by  the  stanch- 
ions. In  a  second  Crosthwaite  realized  the  danger. 
The  shell  had  been  filled  with  poisonous  gas,  and  just 
at  the  time  when  the  ship  wa.s  getting  within  torpedo- 
range,  and  the  men  had  to  direct  all  their  energies 
upon  loosing  the  21-incli  weapons,  the  asphyxiating 
fumes  threatened  to  })ut  them,  at  least  temporarily, 
out  of  action.  With  his  hands  clasped  to  his  mouth 
and  nostrils  Crosthwaite  awaited  the  noxious  fumes, 
hoping  that  the  head  wind  caused  by  the  rash  of  the 
swiftly  moving  destroyer  through  tlu^  water,  would 
quickly  disperse  the  poison ;  but  with  horril)le  per- 
sistence the  deadly  gas  hovered  around  until  all  on 
board  were  practically  dead  or  suffering  very  badly 
from  the  pois-on,  so  that  the  Calder  had  to  fall  out 
of  line  very  badly  wounded.  The  Calder  had  drifted 
about  a  mile  out  of  line  when  one  of  the  men  sighted 
a  periscope  of  a  submarine,  tliey  saw  the  tell-tale  wa.sh 
of  a  torpedo,  fired  at  long  range,  but  luckily  it  didn't 
hit.  So  the  lieutenant-commander  ordered  the  steam 
to  be  let  off,  and  the  submarine  came  up  to  witness  the 
sinking  of  the  ship  only  to  get  a  shell  square  on  her 
conning  tower,  and  she  sank  immediately  with  all  on 
board. 

JOHN  STARNES. 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  TERRIER 

/^XE  summer  day  I  was  born  in  a  kennel,  and  I  had 
three  ])r(ithers  and  two  sisters.  I  had  many  joy- 
ful frolics  in  the  nice  warm  kennels  with  my  brothers 
and  sisters.  When  I  was  just  six  months  old  I  Avas 
taken  away  from  my  mother  to  be  sold  to  a  lady. 

I  was  t:aken  to  the  eity  where  I  scampered  about 
the  house,  chasing-  away  a  cat  that  bothered  m;'  very 
much.  When  I  was  about  seven  month.s  old  I  was 
taught  some  tricks  which  I  did  not  always  like,  hut 
when  I  did  them  perfectly  I  was  petted  and  loved 
and  o-iven  a  hone.  I  was  taken  out  for  a  walk  on  a 
leash,  l)ecause  I  was  so  frisky  that  I  always  got  in  the 
way  of  motor  cars,  but  when  I  went  for  a  walk  on  the 
mountain  I  was  allowed  to  run  about  as  much  as  I 
liked.  After  a  while  winter  came  and  I  liked  to  play 
in  the  snow  very  much,  and  I  made  tunnels  and  dug- 
deep  holes. 

Spring-  came  again  and  1  ran  in  the  soft  mud  and 
g'ot  very  dirty  and  had  to  have  a  bath,  which  my  mis- 
tress or  master  g-ave  me  every  day  when  I  got  dirty, 
because  they  liked  to  see  me  very  clean.  In  the  month 
of  June  I  went  to  the  country  where  I  chased  the 
chickens  and  tows  and  other  farm  animals,  to  the  dis- 
gust of  my  masjter  and  mistress. 

I  found  a  friend  in  the  farmer's  dog,  and  I  was 
allowed  to  run  and  play  with  this  dog  as  much  as  1 
liked.  I  was  very  sorry  to  have  to  go  home  again  at 
the  end  of  the  summer. 

LAWRENCE  IMcDOUGALL. 


Special  Articles 


ARTHUR  WILLIAMS 

TALKS    ON 

MOTOR  BOATS 

The  Sea  Sled 

I  like  speed  boats  very  much.  I  have  been  forty- 
two  miles  an  hour  in  a  sea  sled,  the  biggest  that  is 
made.  It  Avas  in  Biddleford  Pool,  Maine.  It  was  a 
great  thrill.  "We  went  out  on  the  Atlantic  ocean. 
The  .sea  sled  pounded  up  and  down  on  the  waves  and 
threw  up  a  spray  of  Avater  at  least  twelve  feet  high. 

Outboards 

You  can  ])uy  a  good  little  outboard  motor  for 
very  little  cost.  They  are  as  cheap  as  $70.00  and  as 
expensive  as  $350.00.  If  you  want  speed  you  must 
get  a  good  hull.  The  hull  must  be  light  in  weight 
but  strongly  made.  I  will  name  the  good  makes  of 
hull  to  you.  The  best  I  think  is  the  "Cute  Craft", 
second  best  is  the  "Baby  Whale".  The  third  is  the 
"Fairchild  Aero".  There  are  many  others  but  those 
I  named  are  the  l)est.  The  best  motors  I  think  are  the 
"Evinrude",  the  "Elto"  and  the  "Johnson".  For 
$600.00  you  could  get  a  little  boat  that  would  travel 
forty  miles  an  hour. 

Speed  Boats 

]\Iy  favorite  boats  are  speed  boats.  I  think  the 
l)('8t  make  is  the  ''Baby  Gar".  These  boats  are  built 
just  like  bodies  of  motor  cars.  The  "Baby  Gar" 
makers  make  a  boat  that  will  travel  fifty-five  miles 
an  hour.  This  boat  uses  two  gallons  of  gas  for  every 
mile,  and  the  boat  costs  $11,500.00.  I  think  it  would 
take  a  millionaire  to  run  one.  All  speed  boats  which 
travel  over  35  miles  an  hour  cost  a  big  amount  of 
money.  The  "Chris  Craft"  motor  boats  are  very 
good  ones  too.  The  man  who  owned  the  sea  sled  I 
have  been  telling  you  about  said  that  it  cost  seven 
hundred  dollars  a  month  to  run.  Things  were  getting 
out  of  order  all  the  time,  even  the  propellors  fell  off. 
It  wa.s  run  bv  a  Libertv  motor. 


Cruisers 

There  are  iiuiny  yoocl  makes  of  sea  g'oing  cruisers. 
If  I  was  offered  one  I  would  choose  a  cruiser  called 
'•Whim  III."  It  is  over  56  feet  lono-  and  it  is  the 
fastest  crui.ser  in  the  woi-ld.  It  will  travel  5;]  miles 
an  hour.  "Whim  III."  is  driven  by  two  hig-h  com- 
pression "Wright  Typhoon"  engines  which  develop 
about  650  hor.se  [lOwer.  "Whim  III."  cost  about 
$75,000.00. 


IAN  GILLESPIE  GIVES 

HIS  VIEWS  ON 

CLIMATE 

'T^IIE   world  Avould  not  l)e  much,  if  there  were  no 
climate.     Climate  is  different  all  over  the  world. 
In  the  west  the  climate  is  very  dr,v,   but  England's 
is  very  wet. 

Climate  conu\s  from  cun-ents  in  the  air  and  winds 
from  the  sea  aft'ect  it. 

Near  the  Ecpiator  it  is  very  hot  because  the  sun  is 
overhead  all  the  time,  so  people  wear  fewer  clothes. 
But  as  you  come  north  and  south  of  the  Equator  it 
gets  colder  as  you  go  and  you  must  wear  more  clothes. 
But  near  the  E(iuator  you  cannot  go  about  without 
a  hat. 

You  can't  mix  (dimate  up  with  weather,  you 
could  not  say  England's  climate  was  dry  ju.st  because 
one  or  tAvo  days  were  dry,  you  would  call  that  weather, 
not  climate. 

Different  kinds  of  plants  gi'ow  in  the  hot  countries 
than  in  the  cold  ones. 


Jokes 


CAUSE  FOR  GLADNESS 

"Twas  eventidt'.  The  l)oy  stood  on  the  bridge 
clapping  his  hands  vigorously.  Beyond  the  brow  of 
the  hill  a  dull  red  glow  sulit'used  the  sky. 

"Ah,  little  boy,''  remarked  the  stranger,  who  was 
rather  near-sighted,  "it  d<"»es  my  heart  good  to  see 
you  appreciate  the  beautiful  cloud  effect!" 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  lad.  "I  have  been  watching 
it  for  ten  minutes."  Upon  the  boy's  face  there  ap- 
peared a  smile  of  radiant  bliss. 

"A  real  poet,  without  a  doubt.  And  do  you 
watch  the  sunsets  often,  my  little  boy?" 

"Sunsets?  Why,  that  ain't  a  sunset,  gov 'nor. 
That's  the  village  school  burning  down." 


A  man  was  brought  to  court  charged  with  having 
called  a  policeman  a  jackass.  The  judge  said  to  him, 
"Don't  you  know  that  it  is  against  the  law  to  use  in- 
sulting language  to  policemen?  I'll  fine  you  ten 
dollars."  The  man  paid  his  fine  and  on  his  way  out 
he  asked  the  judge,  "Judge,  is  it  against  the  law  to 
call  a  jackass  a  policeman?"  "No,"  snapped  the 
judge,  "of  course  not."  "Well,  then,"  said  the  man, 
"Good  bye,  policeman." 


Motor  Cyclist:  "Do  you  know  anything  about  an 
aeroplane  that  dropped  near  here?" 

Urchin  (trembling)  :  "No,  sir,  I've  only  been 
.shootin'  at  sparrers. " 


Old  Salt :  "Sorry,  mister,  I  can't  let  you  have  my 
boat  out  just  now,  there's  an  'eavy  swell  just  ccmiing 
up. 

Mr.  Newrich:  "Swell  be  blowed,  isn't  my  money 
as  good  as  his  ? ' ' 


Two  steeplejacks  were  having  au  argument  as  to 
wliieh  had  been  the  highest. 

Said  the  first  man,  "I  have  been  so  high  that  I 
had  to  bend  down  to  let  the  moon  pass  over  me." 

Second  Man,  "Did  you  see  the  man  in  the  moon?'' 

First,  "Of  eourse  T  did." 

Second.  "Well,  that  was  me." 


"How  much  do  you  earn  a  week?"  demanded  the 
magistrate  of  the  greasy  looking  Italian  who  stood 
in  the  dock. 

"Five  pounds,  sare." 

"What!  five  pounds  a  week  for  grinding  an 
organ  ?" 

"No.  .sare,  not  for  doin"  da  grind,  for  de  shut-up- 
and-go-avay." 
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Henry  Birks  &  Son 

Limited 


Lafleur,  MacDougall, 
MacFarlane  &  Barclay 

Advocates,  Barristers,  &c. 
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MONTREAL 
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i        GILLESPIE  &  CO. 

uptown  3441 

BURTON'S  Limited 

1243  ST.  CATHERINE  ST.  W. 

McGill  University 

WILL  STILL 

BE  GOING 

IN  THE  YEAR  1934 


If  you  are  Electrical  Engineers 
in  ten  years  play  safe,  use 

'MOLONEY  TRANSFORMERS" 
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